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institute. He was also taken to the painter, John Varley,
and later permitted to spend his small salary on weekly
lessons from Henry Rogers, a portrait-painter, whose well-
meaning tuition led the pupil into errors which were not
easily eradicated. All this time he read eagerly at whatever
serious books he could lay hands on. In his father's
library were many volumes on history, on scientific subjects
and on art; and in the office were books of equal value.
These took the place of ordinary school-education, though
it seemed to him in later years that they were but a poor
substitute for the more systematic training. He delighted
in a translation of Homer and in Plutarch, and now for the
first time he gloried in the pages of Shakespeare.1

Upon the retirement from business of Mr. James, the
clerkship, which had lasted for about a year and a half,
came to an end, and an interval of leisure enabled Hunt to
visit the National Gallery where he saw for the first time the
works of the great masters. The father was once more
overcome by apprehensions as to his son's dangerous lean-
ings, and this time declared firmly that the boy should be
placed in " a strict house of business " without a moment's
delay. Again Hunt took the management of his career
into his own hands and applied successfully for a post at the
London agency in Cateaton Street of Richard Cobden's
business, where by good fortune it came in his way to
practise ornamental design for cloth-patterns, and where he
was able to continue his attempts at oil-painting, which he
carried on in conjunction with the ordinary routine of
duties, such as diary-keeping, copying letters, arranging
samples of cloth and running with messages. There were
occasions, however, when he would find himself without a
task, and, referring to such intervals of leisure, he relates

1 Contemporary Review, VoL XLIX, p. 739*